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——'iTr WAS NOT BY IDEAS, BY MREAVEN, 
HIS LIFE WASPUT IN JEOPARDY BY WORDS,” 
STERNE, 


Tue world too, like St. Paul and his fellow chriftians, 
is ‘in jeopardy every hour,” by the misapplication 
and abufe of words. 

There is a tribe, in every populous city, of gentel 
young men, called Bucks, whofe ideas are fo few in num- 
ber, that they do not venture into fervice, without cer- 
tain auxiliaries, called cant phrajes, to fupport them. 
Now as we may aptly enough fuppofe, that all people of 
** houfehold underftanding” who, according to a vul- 
gar proverb, calla {padeafpade, are foes to the cox- 
combs, jult mentioned; therefore thefe uncouth terms, 
like the grim looks of a Coffac, or the whifkers of a 
Heilian, are ufeful to annoy the enemy, 

I was not a tite diverted the other evening at the 
attonifhment manifefted by a very honetft country cen- 
tlemar, “at hearing, Mai. eimen of fathionabte tanguas. 
A number « people, havygpg for fome political purpofe, 
tumultuouily aZembled gf one of the principal ftreets 


in the metrope!i,. tie Sako was paturally afied by 


every curious panénger, “‘ Sir” fays a young fellow, 
whos n from his efest locks and prodigality of knee- 
ftris te w to be one, who had a mint of phrafes 
in hi i 5 bedi: ‘cher has been a row among the /camps: 


It was.a preatdore, but dam’me if tm @ptoit.’ I 
; 


at the country gentleman and obferved, 
bited the fame kind of wonder 


loo! ced nar ow! 
that his countenance ex 
that a pig mat ifefts when a ftrange one comes into the e 


> 
41 


werd. L could diftinétly hear him mu spre ‘Cah! Iwah 
that my boy Bob at Cambridge could talk Lats ay as 


well as he.”” 
But of all perverfions of phrafe that of the word 
ROYAL, 18 the moft humorous. Notwithitanding 


our rigid republicans have the fame veri on to a king 
that, as witty Congreve fays, a Quaker has to a par re 
yet the word reyadl is as familjar in their mouths, as if 
they frequented, and loved aCourt. Hence you will 
hear the word attached to the minute as well as the vait, 
and reyal butter, or royal beef are royalifms as much 
in vogue, as reyal dignity, or reyal proclamations. 
On the oprofite fide of the Atlantic, if we may cre- 
dit French gazettes, Paine and Peter vi raga a 3 
are degraded into mere mortals, By 


Vol. 1, iN . Ine 
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the breath of ** faucy and audacious eloquence,” their 
robes are blown afide, aud we fee them in all the naked- 
nefs of nature, It should feem that the ‘‘ Rights ,of 
Man” like an enghanter’s rod, by one magical touch 
have diffolved the dignity of kings. ' 

Americans, though not perfonally acquainted with 
kings, have been prone from habits and affociations, 
formed prior to the revolution, to refpeé the regal 
charaéter. At length the infeGion of the French inffa- 
enza has become general. Even the terms, applied to 
princely grandeur are now degradingly perverted; and, 
by a ftrange metamorphofis, are fitted, like Cocker’s 
arithmetic, to the meaneft capacities, 

Sauntering through the bar-room of a ruralinn, I 
lately faw a brace of clowns endeavouring, by the af- 
filtance of their own loggerheads and that in the fire, to 
effect a junction of beer and rum, After tafting this 
mild potation, they exclaimed, animated by the /pirit 
of New England ‘ this is a royal mug of flip.” 

In one of the political pulpits of the metropolis, an 
annual harrangue is pronounced, the bafis of which is 
an eulogium on democracy. A maccaroni critic, when 
the fpeaker finifhes, fwears that it is a royal oration, 

A voluptuary attracted by the wanton leer of a cour- 
tezan, whofe gown, far from vieing with the gorgeon 
robe of a princefs, boafts no other merit, than that of 
being adltes ‘ingly hitched, declares fle is a royaé girl, 
and afks if the is not dreffed royally. 

A young pragmatical phyfician, better acquainted 

ith the fopperies of fafhion, than with his galti sipots, 

ttends a poor labourer who lies fick in a hovel. Our 
pe of Acfculapius is afked how his patient does ? ‘De- 
nd on it he is royal, 

Oxe of your whirlers, one of that numerous body 


at difcharge the duty of a poft, fo far as ** riding at 


prodigious rate,” from village to village extends, 


ther dafher to accompany him to New-York. 
He tells him that he has a royaé pair of horfes, that the 
roads, the inns, the ffeaks and wine are royals and 
adds that when he arrives at the city, he may vifit the 
“ holy ground,” and enjoy himfelf royally. The jaur- 

‘is made, and it proves a royal one. Landlords 
make them pay full royally. As a coniequence of that 
piety, which induced them to vifit the Aoly land, they 
make another very watural pilgrimage to the furgeen. 


is) 


He to be fure is a royal fellow, and removes fathion- 
able twinges royal/ly. Bat he enjoins a = painful a 
nance. This is by no means royals but the reputatio 


ofan illicit amour, you know, aesds: 70} ally 


ney. readers, wit0 are republicans in their hearts, 

though many of them with their lips are riyalifis, wi 

I hope, be difgufted with a farther parade of royalty. 

This effay fhall clofe witha wifh of vanity. May 

itic be heard to fay, ** The author of the 
} 


. eae : . tat hie Mawe ata realhe + 
Farraco IS a& Peyds as iy 44.5 enaysa Alice really reyai,”? 
o / é . d 
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MISCELLANY. 


Tur periodical fcribler, whofe productions are in- 
tended to improve the manners, and confequently to 
increafe the happinefs of his readers, is undoubtedly 
entitled to a degree of gratitude. If, however, his 
preduéctions are not calculated to effeé this intention ; 
if his morality is rigidly repulfive, or dangeroufly lax ; 
if virtue is habited in the gloomy garb of mournful 


‘melancholy, or vice decorated in the pleafing attire of 


mirth and gaiety ; the gratitude of the more enlight- 
ened readers, .will be defervedly withheld. Or, if the 
effayift fubititute fcurrility in the place of ridicule, or 
calumny inftead of wit, the moft elaborate performance 
muft neceflarily fail of any valuable tendency. One 
thing farther I would obferve ; utility fhould not be 
facrificed to amufement. 

Having thus briefly and, I truft, jattly fated the 
requifites of a periodical paper, my reader may poifli- 
bly imagine, J ani qualified to excel in that {pecies of 
compofition, But, my good natured friend, if fuch 
is your conclafion, yon are certainly rah. Depend 
upon it, it is much eafier to know what ought to be 
done, than to be able to perform it. Often has it 
been repeated, and with the greateit truth, it is eafier 
to preach, than to practife. o 

Thus far I have told my reader what he previoufly 
knew, quite as well as myfelf. I now proceed to give 
him fome intormation, of which, without fuperhatu- 
ral afliftance, he can have but a vague conjecture: I 
INTEND TO WRITE, OCCASIONALLY, FOR Tue TAB- 
wet. The motives, which urged me to this undertak- 
ing, I willnow endeavour to explai 


cpiain. 
‘ 

In common with many others, I have long enter- 
tained an idea, that a certain portion of my time might 


*- ~ . —— 4 ’ 1.1 , f 7 ; 1] 
> advantageoufly employed in fcribling for the publ 


geese 
That an ezercife of this nature would tend to fyftemize 
my own reflexions; and, at the fame time, contribute 
fomething to the amufement or improvement of others. 
I fay /omething ; for 1 have not. the vanity to fuppofe, 
much lefs the impudence to boaft, that ] can work mi- 
racles, in ** lifting amufements on the fide of taite, or 
‘‘in winning the manners to decency and goodneis.” 
I do not promife, nor dol ezpe&, to correct the nu- 
merous errors in family government, in public educa- 
tion; nor the many extravagancies, which tend to 
make beggars of the lower claffes and flaves of the rich; 
but, if my exertions, in any degree, promote the hap- 
pinefs of mankind, fo far will they anfwer the inten- 
tion of the writer. Ifany, after perufing my papers 
fhould find themfelves neither amufed nor inftructed, 
they may fafely conclude, they are not the perfons, I 


; rn > 
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In the choice of the vehicle of my produétions, feve~ 
ral confiderations had influence. New/papers and Ma- 
gazines, have been the principal channels of fugitive 
communications. The former, from the temporary 
nature of their ufual contents, are rarely preferved. 
To a receptacle fo precarious, an author, who writes 
for pofterity, and few of us expect our literary produc- 
tions will die with the prefent age, is unwilling to 
commit his effufons. For this reafon, 1 feldom fend 
an efflay to the editor of a newfpaper, without parti- 
cular injunéions not to publifh it, unlefs in a paper, 
which contains fome important ftatute of the Common- 
wealth, or fome other matter of a very interefting na- 
ture. The magazines, it is true, are more generally 
preferved; but the multiplicity of extracts, which they 
generally contain, are frequently confounded with 
Original communications ; a large proportion of read- 
ers being ignorant of the marks of difcrimination, 

In the choice of a name, I fhall not be ferupulous, 
Such isthe nature of that ‘happy government, under 
which we live, aname, though chofen, and recogni- 
zed with religious folemnity, is eafily changed, when 
occafion requires it, by our ftate legiflature. At pre- 
fent, Lam willing to be called 

THE MEDDLER. 





FROM THE SHOP OF 


MESS. COLONG SPONDEE., 








Ovcr newfpapers and magazines though they frequent- 
ly devolve from the helyconian {pring the pureft {treams, 
are often difgraced with pitiful produétions, which can 
boaft no other infpiration, than dullnefs. It has be- 
come a fafhion among our American verfifiers, to copy 
fervilely, images and expreflions, which, however per- 
tinent in Italy or England, are mott ridiculous, when 
affociated with defcription of our own homebred nature, 
At this rate, nothing is more eafy for a pert collegian, 
who has read Pope’s paftorals, than to fatigue yawning 
readers, with 4 or g00 lines of ode or elegy, if he can 
be allowed the phrafes of ‘‘ dawn, glade, azure, philo- 
mel,’ and the like. I conieis, 1 never was more 
pleafed with poetical propriety, than at a late com- 
mencement, at a noted feminary in Newhampthire. A 
votary of the mufe, whole task for the day was a poem, 
chofe for his fubjeét, a thetch of the landfeape, in the 
vicinity of his place of education. Inftead of running 
for rhymes to an European common place book, like 
the wits or dunces of Cambridge ; inftead of prating, 
like a parrot, about dells and dingles, ‘* the Alps and 
Appenines, and the river Po,” he contented himfelf, 


ly deriving his unages from that fertile 


7) seec4 ; { 
With judicious 
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ftore houfe which was perpetually before him. The ef- 
fect was furprifing; and nota ruftic, who heard 
mt This Fancy’ child, 

Warble his native wood-noteswild” 
bat comprehended and relifhed every line, which fo 
faithfully tranfcribed nature. Thofe verfemenwho have 
humility enough, difcerning efrors, to ftrive for 
amendment, Learneftly exhort, to clothe their ideas 
even in coarfe home-/pun, rather than in the frippery 
of foreign garniture. ‘ It offends me to the foul,” to 
hear a petty poetafter ring his changes upon borrowed 
bells, and, to the vexation of common fenfe, cover 
his papers, with a bead-roll of tranfatlantic phrafes, 
unintelligible even to himfelf. Indeed, if fancied 
Apollo fhould fit as judge, I know not a more terrible 
penalty, which he could inflié upon thefe difturbers of 
poetical order, than to require a definition of the terms, 
they folavifhly employ. lam ignorant of the neceflity 
of importing, either from France or England, their 
exotic images, when we have an abundance of native 
growth, The expreffive and picturefque word intervale, 
is as harmonious as daje, and not avillager but would 
underftand its force. The names of fome birds, fe- 
leéted from thofe multitudinous flocks, which cheer 
our fore(ts, perhaps, might {teal as foftly upon delicate 
ears, as philomel, and, if employed, would fave the 
poet a jdurney to Greece, and the reader a hunt in the 
diétionary. Oak and elm are as good wood to fupply 
poetical fire, as cypreis and yew; and have this ad- 
vantage, that they grow within bow-fhot of each bard. 
It is therefore recommended to poets in general, to 
enter into a fort of non-importation agreement, and 
ordain, that, from and after the twenty-fixth day of 
Auguft next, every rhymefter, guilty of violation, 
fhould be exiled from the purlieus of Parnaffus, as an 
alien, and enemy. 


Cc, 
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ORIGINAL POETRY,» 








TO LOUISA. 


Wauen mornreturns with blufing pride, 
Oft dol range the mountain’s fide, 

To hail with joy returning day, 

And catch the woodlark’s melting lay. 
‘When Eve defcends with balmy breath,* 
And whifpering breezes fan the heath, 

I fly tohear, on yonder plain, 

The bird of Evening’s dulcet ftrain, 

Thy notes, Louisa, to mine ear, 

Are fweeter, than the woodlark’s air, 
And the FIRST SONGSTRESS of the choir, 
Is difcord to thy melting lyre. 
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SELECTIONS, 








“A NOSEGAY OF CULLED FLOWERS, WITH NOTHING OF ovg - 
OWN, BUT THE THREAD, THAT TIES THEM,” 


SSS 








INSCRIPTION FOR A RURAL ARBOUR, 


Heeptess wanderer come not here 

With clamorous voice, or footftep rude ; 
For Harmony’s fweet fake forbea 

To violate this folitude. 


For ne’er the Nightingale forfakes 

This haunt when hawthorn bloffoms {pring ; 
Veil’d in the fhade of tangled brakes, 

She calls her neftlings forth to fing. 


Hark! catch you not their warbling wi! 
That foftly flow the leaves among ? 

Now loudly fhrill, now fweetly mild, 
The defcant of their thrilling fong. 


The earlieft primrofe of the year, 
Beneath delights in flowers to fpread : 
The cluft’ring hare-bell lingers near 
The cowllip’s dew-befpangled bed. 
And whilft the weftern gales allay 
The keennefs of the noon-tide heat, 
They tell where, pleas’d to fhun the d: 
The vi'let fcents her low retreat. 
If tempted by the twilight thade 
Beneath the fmooth-leaf’d beach to ft 
Soon will the charms that drefs the glac 
Bring fweet oblivion of your way. 
But, heedlefs wand’rer, come not here, 
This feaft was not prepar’d for thee ; 
Unlefs thy heart feels nought more dear 
Than nature and fimplicity, 


-——_—_—_- 





ODE, ON THE PLEASURE ARISING FROM VI. iSSITUDSE, 


Now the golden morn aloft, 

Waves her dew-befpangled wing ; 
With vermil’ cheek, and whifper foft, 
She woos the tardy fpring :— 

Till April ftarts, and calls around 
The fleeping fragrance from the ground: 
And lightly o’er the living fcene, 
Scatters his frefheft tend’reft green. 
New born flecks, in ruftic dance, 
Frifking ply their feeble feet ; 
Forgetful of their wintry trance, 

The birds his prefence greet.— 

But chief the fky-lark warbles high, 
His trembling thrilling extacy ; 

And lefs ning from the dazzled fight, 
Melts into air and liquid light, 
Yelterday the fullen year 

Sav the {nowy whirlwind fly ; 

Mute was the mujic of the air, 
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The herd ftood drooping by : 
Their raptures now that wildly flow, 
No yefterday or morrow know ; 

Tis man alone that joy defcries, 

With forward and reverted eyes, 
Smiles on paft misfortunes’ brow. 

Soft Keflexion’s hand can trate ; 

And o’er the cheek of forrow throw 
A melancholy grace :— 

While hope prolongs our happier hour, 
Or deepeft fhades, that dimly lour, 
And blacken round our weary-way, 
Gilds with a gleam of diftant day, 
Still where rofy pleafure leads, 

See a kindred grief purfue ; 

Behind the ftep that mis’ry treads, 
Approaching comfort view :— 

The hues of blifs more brightly glow, 
Chaftis’d by fabler tints of woe ; 

And blended form, with artful ftrife, 
The itrength and harmony of life. 

See the wretch that long has toft 

On the thorny bed of pain, 

At length repair his vigour loft, 

And breathe and walk again ;— 

The meanett flow’ret of the vale, 

The fimpleft note that fwells the gale 5 
The glowing fun, theair, the fkics, 
To him are opening paradife. 





ANECDOTES. 


————— 





A Gentleman of Angiers, who did not truft to his 
memory, and wrote down all that he was todo; wrote 
in his pocket-book, ‘‘ Memorandum, that I muit be 
married when I come to Tours.” 





Brrore the conqueft by the Normans, the land in 
Norfolk was fo light and fine, that the farmers ufually 
{ 


plough’d it with two rabbits and a cafe knife, 





Hap man keen a dwarf, he had fcarce been a rational 
creature! for he muft have had a jolt head, fo there 
would not have been body and blood enough to fupply 
his brain with fpirits; or he muft have hada {mall 
head-anfwerable to his body, and fo there would not 
have been brain enough to carry on his bufnefs. 





A humorous foreigner remarks that in England, the 
people are taxed in the morning for the foap that 
wafhes their hands; at nine for the coffee, tea, and 
fugar of breakfaft; at noon for the powder, that 
whitens their heads; at dinner for the falt, which 
feafons their meat ; in theevening for the porter, which 
cheers their fpirits; all day Jong, forthe light, that 
enters their windows; and at night for the candles, 


which lights them to bed, 
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LEVITIES, 7 








Six Joun SALTER, who died in 1605, and wasa gee 
nerous benefactor to the worfhipful company of Salters, 
ordered, in his: laft will and teftament, the beadles 
and fervants of the company to go tothe church of St. 
Magnus, the firft week of every O@ober, and knock 
upon his grave ftone, with fticks and ftaves three 
times each perfon, and fay ‘‘ How do you do brother 
Salter? I hope you are well.” 

King James, the firft, who wrote a quaint treatife, 
entitled ** A counterblaft to Tobacco,” declares, that 
were he to invite the Devil'to dinner, he fhould have 
three difhes: firft, a pig; fecond, a plate of ling and 
muitard ; and third, a pipe of tobacco, for digefture, 

—- a 

A young woman applied to the elder CoLMAN to be 
engaged as a vocal performer—When required to give 
an inftance of her ability, fhe began Mr. INCLEDON’s 
celebrated ballad of Ma chere amie my charming fair, 
thus—‘* March after me, my charming fair”—The 
manager bowed, and the lady became f{carce. 

= 
THE TEA-SPOON, 

Tue following was occafioned by one of the quack 
advertifements of the noted Sir John Hill, in which 
he prefcribed a tea-/poonful of every medicine to every 
patient indifcriminately. 

Happy rea-sroon, which can hit, 
Dr. Hitv’s unequall’d wit. 
PATIENTS young, and patients old, 
Patients hot, and patients cold, 
Patients tender, patients tough, 
A tea-fpoonful is dofe enough. 
If with tea you fhake your frame, 
Or, with drams your head inflame, 
Or, with beef your paunch o’er{tuff, 
A tea-fpoonful is dofe enough, 





If in court with brief in hand, 
Or at bar, you trembling ftand, 
Take the dofe, fear no rebuff, 

A tea-fpoontul is juft enough. 
What is ftranger {till, than all, 
Be the tea-fpoon large, or final], 
Be it batter’d, broken, rough, 
Still a tea-fpoon’s juft enough. 
Order drops, ye medic dunces, 
Order fcruples, drams, and ounces,. 
Hitt allerts, and ftands it bluff, 
A tea-fpoonful is dofe enough, 
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